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FOR SALE

pros of land—One block south of

For further particulars call
house; also  farm  tools of all
281ty

SALE-—Fresh milk cow, (call
ot Included)  Address P. Revis,|
prican Fork, Utah, 28-4t-p !

SALE—A small brick hmum.‘
nsh house, collar, ete., 1§ acre Iot:
h water—within  three blocks of

sgtreot. If sold at once will take
60,00, Inquire at this oMee. 2840

RESHING MACHINE FOR SALE
pparator 28 x H0--J, [ € oqulppcd
h new Ruth feed; engine 16 x 47 -
P.—J. 1. C, all In first.ciass con-
n. Telephone 9H6.J-4, American
k AT 1§

R SALE—White Leghorn chix 240—
0 egg strain; also Barred Rocks,
%, Orpingtons, Anconas, Bufl and
wn Leghorns, breeding  cockrels,
pch Crews, Seabright, Calif, 28.1t-p

O FRESH MILK COWS FOR
ale. 8. D, Chipman, 4.1,

LL: FARM FOR S8ALE —15% aoros
7 acres farming land, the . rest
ure land; 8 shares of water; lo-
d six blocks north of Grant's

Price $1050.00, The water
is almost worth the price. Soce
e Pub. Co. or John Clark, Am-
ol Fork. 31t
NEWSPAPERS FOR SALI AT
g office. Just the thing for laying

DERN HOME FOR SALE, with 6|

prican Fork First Ward meotlog '

ow T
5
R\

Broussean advanced and banged Im
fist on the desk, “I've come hore
tell you that yon're o fool, young man.”
he unswered.  “My word goes in this
part of the country, and you can't come
In here and fight me.”

i “"Your proposal, please,” sald Hilary |
quietly,

“Now you're falking sense, This
ain't the United States, where you rich
men ean ¢ome Into a territory and grub
it away from the people nnder thelr
noses, You'll put Mr. Morrls back as

minager and g.r, home, or else you'll September  what

gell out to me,"”

thing,” eald Hilury, “Why don't you|
a8k me to make you a free gift of the
concession 1"

Brousseau scowled savagely at the
sarensm, He was educated enough to

|be stung by banter, but not quick

enongh to retalinte In kind.
“Now I'll make yon my own proposis
tlon,” suld Hilary. *“It's this. You can

elther submit your hooks to my Inspec- |

tion and make good on that lumber
that Morrls stole from we last year,

and Koep Your men on your own Mimits,
or you can give up the mill rights after
Octoher first and bulld your own milk"

Broussean turned white with rage,

“1'I1 pun you out of this country,” he
raved, “I'Il freeze you out before the
winter's over, Monsleur Askew, You
witeh me !

“Maybe,” sald Hilary. *“Mennwhile,
I think you're keeping the buggy wait-
ing. and there s no use In prolonging
this conversution unless yon want to
necept my terms,”

Broussenu sghook with wrath; he
apened his mouth to speak, but snorted
instend: he shook his fist furiously
and, turning upon his heel, wtamped
out of the office, From his desk Hilory
wittehed him climb lnto the bugey and
drive nway. His head was bent to-
wird Madeleine Rosny’s, and he was
tulking emphatically and gesticulating
freely,

“War's declured,” suld Hilury to hime
<CIf, with relief, as he settled himself
in his chalr,

Hilary talked the matter over with
Lufe luter in the day. “If we ean get
a good shipment out before the Gulf
closes,” he s=aid, “we can carry on il
spring. But of course we can't haul
lumber ont of the woods untll there's
several feot of snow on the ground,”

“And that won't be (1) navigation's
ended for the year,” sald Lafe,

carpets, ote 1410

BAIJB---ﬂnngr. stove, b tlmirﬁ |
ker, 8.foot dining -table, lron
und springs. J. A. Holmes. 21_2t-p

SALE—6 brood sows, will ferrow
March; also two young heifers
at Ole Hanspn's place, Amerl
Fork 21-2tp

FORR RENT

RENT —~House on Second North
nd Second East. For further par.
lars see Oscar Dean, 21.2tp

Wanted

NTED ~To rent or lease, for

g period, a small place, near Plea
t Grove, American Fork or lehi.
particular ag to condition of lant,
8t e house on place, Wrile or call
zen office for further particulars.
2811,

(Y

ULTRY AND EGUGS WANTED—
lighest cash prices; will  eall
mptly. J. V. Johnson, Phone|
R-3, Pleasant Grove, 1770210 p
ll\()‘\l\' ‘wl[(ll. REPAIRING Sl!tll'
ne und half HWocks north of Chip-

“So 'm golng to put through the mill
every cord of lumber in the river," con-
tinued HMilary.,  “We'll keep Dupont
Yusy. And we'll wind up the yenr with
n =ubstantial balnnee to our credit.”

“The  Ste. Marle lumber,” mused
Linfe,

“1 guess they call it so, But I be
Heve It's all onrs, We've got the whig
hand of Broussenn there, because it's
oar mill, and Dupont’s independent of
Proussean,  Brousseau enn't stop
using that lumhber, und he daren't g
to law about it."

Lafe approved the scheme, with
warnings to Hilury about going slow
They went up to the dam and lookec
over the logs in the river. Riviere Ro
chense wus packed as far us the ey
vould reach,  The sight radsed Hilary's

spirits, There must be thousands of
dollurs' worth of lumber In betweer
the high banks, ready to be pussed

through the rossing mill for Dupont’s
wehooner,

Lafe cnme to him next day.

“The logs o the dam are golng Intc
the mill all plght,” he sald, “but they
nin't coming downstrenm nbove It
taptiste wnys there's a jam In the
gorge."”

They got the rig and drove to the
spot, At the gorge was n solid wall of
logs, picked lke the straw coverings
of winebottles, The sturting of the
logs had wodged them together here
It was clear that It would he neeessary

n's store. My prices will suit| 1o start the mnss with dynamite, once hefore, If It should happen now
1. Give me a trinl 10-tf “] guess that's the teiek,” sald |-!!f':: the loss wonld end all Hilary's hopes
s — e '“-'I"“hl" here I8 an expert d"'”“.‘l""'"'- | He was glad Baptiste had seen this
NTED—~ Eggs, poultry, Highest| “Yes that shift him quick,” suld} Hiary searched for the figure of the
ash prices. ©'1 call promptly, | Jean-Marle. "Mighty quick, maybe. H dietle timekeeper and general utility |
# Py think, Mr. Askew, It I8 better first to \ all
rtin Pelerson Fleaswt  Grove, | I..‘ "_' s ;rl "' o shio kiut min, but falled to find (.
one T9-W. 2n.1¢ i 1. .h ||-I||..1,I‘_ . "l" "" I-"I.i . “'“” the He ascended the hilll beslde the rush
ll”lllf"r g0 over the rapiis fng cotarnet, He was crossing the
e g i g e )l waste land where the logs and tip
GHRST O H'” PRICE PAID FOR| “How long will it take?" asked Hil- cang were strewn when he saw Jean
outtyy of all Kinds. Yo say whes ur_}', " Murie. The tittle man wos enguged in |
wa call,  Mark Shaw, Lehl, Phone ‘A woek, maybe, for good WOrkil o .peer  conversation  with  Black
! ‘.l.’l I'hint :murll. l:;* twl‘l;rn::;"l'“"“l““d w]l Plerre behind a shed, Block Plerr
umny logs us that, MNr. ARKEWw. seomed to be protesting vigorogsly
= 5 =1 ary E e | ® prot 1w vigorously.
RMER WANTED-—1 hove a 160 et “"uliilllllflir:‘. ::l"lr:‘u:i: ':"'-‘I::: nk to- The presence of the man heshide Bup
HIrrow N A . . o
neee farm, 120 acres of it under wa- k. ,'_‘ ZXE ; ['! R AT T | tl:-ln- eame to Hilary with o shock |
eannl, which [ will rent, lease or That night Hilary congratulated R Without changing his psee he ad |

i1, This land ia in Millard coun.
" mileg from Pillmore, the county
nt Some B0 acres was broken up
vernl years ago. The 160 ncres is
lor fonce Further particulars
1 be hind by ealling at Alpine Pub
» ofice 10-Lf

MISCELLANEOTS

RRY I LONELY: for results try
v beat und most successful “Home
peer " bundreds rich  wish mar
Koon;  uteietly  econfidentinl*
reliable; yoora experience; de

tiptlons free. “The Successful f'lulu"| plaint whout my work?" Leblane de- |
™ Bull, Box 56 Oakland, Calif, | Musded
21-2Lp

«wIf on baving started his counter-of-

(ensiye ngalnst Broussean. In spite of | pagting Lafe's advies over and over,
(he mon's influence 1o the disteict, Be | g g gl inwardly guivering, yel
olt nesured of the loyalty of the bulk | trying to appear unconcernsd, whet
of s men, Lafe wos worth o hundred | |l|'-- two pereelved him, Plerre tormed
nd little Baptiste konew his Job per |l coouen wim with a scowl on  his
feetly, He went to bed in high spirita, | brulsed fuev, Ilis eyes were black-

The next mworalng Broussean strock
his first blow., Hilary had Just
| dered thesrd

| Leblutic's lease anmnd try to slop the
| operations about the Chateau whe
Leblane appenred In the otlee, fecom- |

| panled by four
pecognized us the

| Well, Leblnne?"*

[ “Whut's this T hear

sulijobhbers
usked Hilary.
vl muke eoin-

I Youve
' (huteaw,
’ slon i

“Yos, It does come to about the '“ml don't know,

V;dor]{mceau
Mudrabions by LewinMyare

Copyright., 1919, by George H Doren Co

entting round the
Loblune, and vou'll have o
sald Hilary., "“You knew you
were not supposed to cut there"
“Aln't T got right to eut on my own
demunded the jobber trucu-|

been

I lvpse ™"
lently.
“Maybe you hoave, bt anyway you
nren't golng to cut round the Chateauw.”
“You think so?” asked Leblane In-
solently, “All right. You find another
Jobher, Maybe you find one In
couldn’t get a Job
for next winter, you are so clever, 1
For me, 1 go to work for
Monsieur Morris at Ste. Marle"
that's vour game, Leblanc!
How about that coatract?”

“Phat's all right., DBut if 1 don't pay
on Jununry firsl, the contract I8 no
gomdd,  That was your words, which
you wrote down, Well, 1 keep the
lense if vou like, Monsieur Askew, an'
I eut where 1 ke, or 1T don't pany one
cent, An' these men say they go whers
ever 1 go. They won't work for you
i 1 go, hecouse you throsh Black
Plerre, They nin't dogs, they're men,
an' they got families, They don't
atand for no bedting with fists, Mo~
e vou ehange your mind abon
cutting ™

o to the devil 1™ shouted Hilary.

“Moyvhe you like to beat these men
now, ¢h?" sneeredd Leblane,  “"No?
All Flght. You find other boss jobber
Monsienr Askew.”

He clapped on his hat, and, as if
they hnad rehenrsed the scene, the four
rullings followed Leblane In solemn
und  telumphant  porade across the
Noor- nnd out of the office,

Thix wae firt blood with a ven-
geanee,  Leblanne's lease was a neces-
slty ; It meant money, and money just

hiitis

“Ho

when Wl eapital would he exhansted,
It was exsenthi] to sub-lease the teact
to gome one else,  But there was no
one in St Boniface capable of assam-
ing charge of such a conteact,  The
habitants had ne heads for husiness
and no meney to lnvest, Al that was
pald out in wages flowed boaek o
the store, owned by the Ste, Marie
compuny, and to the Ste. Marle sa-
loons,  Ste. Marie was hlesding St
Bonifaee white In every way,

Filled with resentinent, Hilary coun-
termuanded the order for the rig and
wilked up by the mill, Hig perves
were raw and quivering as he reached
the end of the steip of lnnd where
Rocky river pours into the gulf be-
fow. The whistle hlew, and he turned
townrd  8t.  Bonlface and stopped,
watching the mob of men emerging
from the mill,

How far could he count on themn?
To the Inst penny, perhaps, and liter-
ally® Thelr Jobs would hold them to
him In spite of Broussean, just so long
nx thelr woges were forthcoming,
Probably ninestenths of them resent-
od his presence in thelr conntry,  His
victory over Blnek Plerre had ralsed
him In thelr estimation: they might
hote him Instead of desplsing him, but
that was xll, Ile could count on the
devotion and falthfulness of perhaps
one man besldes Lafe Connell—little
Paptiste,

The gang was hard at work below
the dam, strengthening the structure
of the boom, Riviere Rocheuse, pour
Ing down from the foothills of the
Laurentinng, speeds with great foree
through the gorge ahove St. Boniface,
widens opposite the settlement, and
ginthering Itx waters  there, shoots
stralght as n dart over the broken
elIff into the gulf,

1If, when the Jam was broken, the
pressure of the grent mass of logs
proved too strong for the boom, In
stead of passing Into the flume they
would pour over the eatarnct into the
8t. Lawrence, where thelr retrieval
would he Imposgible, Suach an accl
dent had happened on o small seale

or- |
g in order to drive over (0|

n|

vulllans whom Hilary |

vunced toward them, In his mind re

| Lafe, who haidd by

and be looked the Incarnation of
mallignancy.

He spoke to Baptiste quickly, and to,
Hilury's surprise Baptiste, without ac!

e

knowledging  his  presence, walked
slowly nway with him, Baptiste's
sudden  departure  puzzled Hilury o

gomd deat at the time, and much more
1 ulterward i

\WE PRINT BUTTER WRAPPERS.

' wtood on the threshold,

PTER V.

Ch
M Qupont
Lufe wns S o -
| over Leblan ach 4
hadd only om r a0
the sdtuation b e
personal one. | —_T 'y
| hiane’s cane thi :
left the Chat il
®0 had neat rot =
move in the « I
What gnll was the roflact!
that in this fi leti Broms 1 hn
thrust upon | ho  WiK il
Madeleine to o shrank from the
thought of M v Tomtiy dn FroHs
gesu's wife; Lo (vied to tl..nk ol hat
ns sacrificing It tor ler father's
sake, Put this pootore would not hotd
| together: she wos okt evidently pes
| quainted with 1 senu'® deslens, and

approved of ho

On the day afvoe the Interview with
Leblane a new dovelopment ocenrred
nogrumbling all day,
eame Into the oMles pnd Mung down
hig hat In utter delection,

“Something vew T ashied Hilary,

“There's talk of o strike,” sald Luafe
in disgust. "t
men 6t work an ‘o, and they're
saylng that keeping  wnges
dowy, and that Rroyssenn \\nnld glve
two dollars o day If you wonld

“He wants to ot fato my
eh

“It's Just one way of hitting
tell you, Mr, Askew,
we've taken on. You know these men
nin't got sense, Slmeon Duaval has
been handing out free drinks (o that
rhebéen of Wls o Ste, Marle, and tell.
Ing them what o hurd master you are,
and they're just swallowing It."

“We'll face that trouble when 1t de-
velops,"” angwered Hilary,

But Hitary did sowe lned thinking,
sod 1t setuied about Dupont,  If Brous-
genu could buy out Dupont he was
finished; he could never get o lumber
sehooner that year, and he must get
out some shipments before nnvigation
closed. He decided to appeal to Fa-
ther Luclen to help him out in this
diffieulty.

But Father Luclen forestalled him
with n visit that evening. He was
ngrecably surprised by the warmath of
his welcome, heard Hilury attentively,
nnd at once volunteered to asslst him,
“But there will b¢ no trouble, mon-
sleur,” he sald. “Cuptnin Dupont s
Independent, and he does not love the
Ste. Marie people.

mg
' e

vipital,

us, 1
I's o tough job

“Father Luclen” sald Hilury, 1
wie golng o have a talk with you
Inter ahbout certuln things that are oh-
Jeotionable=the ligour trade, for in-
stanee,”

Father Luelen stopped and thumped
his stick u the chipstrewn sand,

“Now that 1s exactly what was In
my mind when 1 started out to see
you today, Monsienr Askew.” he nn-
swered, “They are hid people over ot
Ste. Marie, and they are making 8t
Bonifacs us bad as they are,  They
Inugh at mo when 1 speak to them, 1t
i% hiadd ; but It cannot go on,  Monsieur
Askew, as 1 sald to you the day 1 see
you, 1 ‘ope we shall be frien’s, Now
I know we shall be, and, please God,
we shall at least keep the brandy out
of 8t. Bonlfuee”

They stopped and shook hands upon
thelr emmpact, and then went on to-
gother, past the stroggling outskiris
of the villoge, hevond the wharf, until
they reached Dupont's cottnge.

The eure tapped ot the door, With-
in Hilary could hear the murmur of
volees, which suddenly ceased, Then
there enme the splutter of o mateh,
und the e of o lamp, Hilary saw

n glel’s figire In silhonette agalost the
shudle,
It was (hut of Marie Dupont, the

eaptain’s donghter, and Hilary remem-
bersd thit there was some mystery
about her: he had seen her golng her
solltary way about the village, ignored
hy all und Ignoring all,

At the same time he siw another
Agure slinking away Into the shadows
of the pines, Father Lucien saw il
Lo, und doeted forward and cnught 1t
by the arm, and drew it towasrd the
henel.

It
twenty

of about four and
woenk face and

a girl
vith a foolish,

Wi s

gaudy finery,
“Nanete

Bonnat,” suid the cure

“Nanette Bonnat" Said the Cure Very

Sternly, “How Often Have | For-
bidden Thee to Come Herel"
very steruly, “how often have 1 for
Wdden thee to come here®
et me go!™ erled the girl, whim-

pering and struggling
The door opesedd und Marie Dupont
The Dlcker-

Iag llgtit of the lamp withio fell on
L2 ]

oussoau has had his |

|

v other bhalf In shudow,
¥ Verrk =il »nhrhu |
¥ 'he & i hed |
y i turned o

|

1 { noth

1l 1 ol come

Teas letnnnded

ity { Have 1 =0 many

e In 8 Penlface that 1T shontd

tien (rom those few | hove? In Ste
Murle they are glnd to see me, In It
J e that 1 ghonld go there with
my frlend &0 dunee sometimes, when |
the doors of 8. Doniface dre closed
to ned !
The ringing wcorn in her voles '.\'I'IllI

chinrneteristle of somedntent strengths
she sevmed to Hilaey e one who hes |
bion hinmmerad into strength upon the

anvil of e,
Father Luclen  réleased  Nonetie.
"There, run slong” he sald, with pity |

In hig volee, “Do not come here agaln,
Nonette”  He mnde a swift slgn over
her, “God bhe with thee, Nanette,”" he
#ald gently,

The girl fted fram him, sobling, and
Hilary conld hear her sobs alfter she
hadd been hidden hy® the pines,

“Where s thy father?' asked the
cure,

“Ue hins gone to the store,” faltered
the glvl,  “Monsteur Tesalop—"

“T shall say nothing.” answered
Father Lucien, “But do not let this
hnppen ngain,  Marie,”" he continued,

“thou hast won (he love of a good
man.'
Her face hardened, and she looked

sullenly ot the priest,

“A girl should think long before re-
fusing n good man who loves her”

She cnst her eyes down; and there
was the inearnation of rebellious stub-
bornness In the rigid figure,

The enptain's steps  were heard,
crushing the wood chips Into the shin-
gle. The old man eame qulekly fors
ward into the are of Inmplight ; quick-
Iy, us If he fenred the realizatiop of
some terror gnawlipg al his heart, For
n moment Hilary saw the pale gray

eyes with the same* menace upon his
own. Then Duront knew him.

“Bonsolr, Monsleur Askew,"he sald,
extending his hamd,

He opened the cottnge door, but the
cure did not enter,

“Captain Dupont,” he said, “there
has been trouble between Monsleur
Askew here and Mongleur Morris”
‘.i:'hnw heard of IL" replied the cap-

“Ask him If he Ix willing to accept
hils orders from me,” sald Hilary.

The cure trunsluted, and the captain
nuswered bim, stroking his gray beard
und spenking with slow emphasls,

“It Is ull right,” sald Father Lucien
fioully, “Captain Dupont takes his
freight where he tinds it He tokes
from yeur compuny in  accordancs
with hix econtrnet. He will not breuk
it If Brousseau refuses him frelght
he can pick up all he needs on the
gouth shore, You cun rely on him"

Hilury felt deeply satisfied. If the
eaptain wos staunch, not Morrls nor
Broussenu nor all hix men should pre-
vent him from getting out a record
cutting before pavigation ciosed.

“Tell Dupont we'll keep hilm busy,”
Hilary sald.

When he was with Father Luclen
upon thelr homewnrd way he asked
Wim u question about & matter that
hnd puzzled him,

“Why does Dupont look at me us If
1 were his mortal enemy 1 he asked.

“Alb, Monsleur Askew,"” sald the
cure, stopping te thump his stick upon
the shingle, “there I8 a story there.
S0 he looks at every man when first
he meets him. He fears for the girl
Marie—uand unfortunately he is right
in his fears. For she has her mother's
nuture,

“It wns wany years ago, uearly
twenty, 1T think, and hefore I enme
here, when Capt, Jules Tupont was n
fisherminn in 8St. Bonifuce. He was
married to Marie Letellier, who wis
much younger than he, and gay and
thouwshtless. People sald It wus an 11-
made mateh: but she loved him, sod
they were happy.

“When he left iy voung bride to go
senling off Newfoundland the tongues
wageed, but he trusted ber, and when
e returned there was the ¢hlld Ma-
ele, and o warm weleome,  So three
yeurs pussed,

“When Jules Dupont
fourth yeur his wile
whom? Nobody knew. [ know more
thun anyone in St, PBoniface, but I
never knew, Some wanderer from the
south ahore : and six months Inter she
wns boek with the ehild, pleading for
forglveness, He sheltered her untll her
afterward, Sinee then his
fear has been that Marle will hiave In
herited  the  mother's noture,  He
never makes n voyuge but he returns
In four and haste.  And he wishes her
marry  Jenu-Muorie Baptiste, who
loves her—but you have seen topight
to whnt her mind 8 turning,

returned the
wus gone, “With

ditnthi st

Lo

I

v (he | i e e dntde Ofuay
Bonifoee, for 1 hear 1t belng

the Duvals boasta he

O | of

"
Faid I‘ nL ow
I

will opon n sy hall hisre”

“NO brandy shin'l be pold on the BL
Boulfuce propery Father Luclen™

“T iy glndd, mousiour,” answiorpd the
eure, "Hut Slmeon Dovel and hie
brother Louils boast of Broussean's
protection, and they are dangerous
e, ’

“You huve iny promdse,” sald Hilary,
“that they shall not sell lHguor ln St
Bonifuce,  Amd by heaven 'l smash

any moan who tries (o corript my peo-
et nilded, with n veliemoence that
surprised himse )|

Hilarey slept poorly that night. Trow
ble seemed to be thickening about hilm,
Had hie, indeed, the power (0 handle
these wild people whose very tougue
b conld hardly understand?

Then, out of the darkness, there
In vivid portrayal, the face of
Muodelelne Rosuy, He admitted now
how much she meant to him, enough
to make any venture worth the while.
He thought of thelr lnst mecting; and
in spite of It he dared to drenin of &
happler one to come,

Before he fell neleep hie had decided
to go to Quebee and try (o secure
some  Johber to tnke over Loblane's
lease, At the snme time he would
look up the lond records and get an
accnrate e of the extent of the
Rosny selgniory.

Charncteristienlly, he put his plan
Into practice two duys later, when the
down bout arrived, instructing Lofe to
hold up the dynamiting till his return,
Lafe snw him off, and he hud hardly
arrived on bourd before diseovering
that Morris had embarked st Ste.
Marle, Hilury suspected him of hav-
ing learned of his plan and spying on
him. The two men eyed each other,
but did not spenk.

Hilary put up at the Frontenne and,
having buginess with the customs office
with reference to n shipment of ma-
chinery, n small motter requiring a re-
fund, he ealled there, and was disgust-
od to see Morris coming out of the rqv-
enue department In conversation with
the asslstant chilef,

He falled entirely in his attempta te
get a Jobber to sublense Leblanc's
tract. There were plonty of small mea
willing to do 50 on the Installment sys-
tem, but none willing to risk an lmme-
diate Investment on n territory with
such a reputntion ue 8t. Boniface had
unjustly acquired.

Hilary knew he had to thank Morrls

for that. Te returned to St. Bonle
face next day with only one thing ne-
complished, He had seen the land map
and ascertnined that the upper reaches
of Rocky river had been surveyed and
thut the creek was wholly on his own
lsnd, He found, too, with some sur-
prise, that a lurge island out In the
Gulf was part of the Rosny domain.
It had not appeared on Morrls' rough
map.

Lafe, who met him st the wharf,
looked worrled.

“I'm glad you've come,” he sald, as
they drove to the mill together.
“Things were preity bad on Saturday
night.”

“They're striking?™

“No, Mr. Askew,. That's the brlsht-
est polat In the situation. MacPherson,
the foreman, tells me that it's called
off. Broussean's dropped that maneu-
ver, for some reason of his own*

“Whnt's the trouble, then?"

he

Fose,

(Continued Next week)

HEARTBURN

or heaviness after meals are
mos!annoymg

Ki-MOIDS

pleasant to take, ner*rclize
and_ h n restore

acldi!r

MADE BY 8COTT & Cowi
MARZRS CF £COT10 ULLioN

*“I'he women recall her mother's
fate, amd thelr diglike hus mnde* her
secretive and solitury, And It I8 lone-
Iy here, nnd Ste. Mariessosnear, Mon-
slogr Askow vou suw the girl Nanette. |
She |8 frowm St Joseph, of decent par-
ents, who mourn for her. She was
tured fromn her home to Ste. Marle,
und T have fears that some one s |
uslng ber us o ool to get the girl Ma-

s Papont into his clutehes, But what |

witch and walt?
Monsleur Askew,"”

cin 1 do save
Therefore,

tinued Futher Lucien,

1 fwmplore you to preveat

from spreoading to 8, Bonlface., It Is

Brousseau who debauches (hose poor

people there. It 18 he who |8 responsi-

ble for all this evil. He car hing

for the people, 80 long ns g

their votes for his ereature 4y

Homeni ot Quebee. And th

sleur, was chiefly the cause

vizlt to you tonight, to urge yo

con-

this evll {

wuch agltated, |

l

INFORMATION.

“What are youj§

fshing for, my
Ind.”

“Fiah

“What kind of
fish."

“rrash,

Fillmors and Salt Lake}
Stage Line  §
Joseph Curling, Mgr. ‘:

Whenever you want to go tos
Nephi, Levan, Scipio, Hol b
den or Fillmore.

TAKE the AUTO BTAGE

which stops in American
Fork twice a week go-
ing south.

For further particulars call
or phone,

ALPINE PUB. CO.
Phone 85
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